« had never known an agitation beyonq
some fluttering woman's hope ghe had
stifled as soon as born, and now she
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CHAPTER (—Continued,
Bt wn: ar vial oand a terrifying
gight ¢ AW ks and, scream-
ing &} window and

114 R

. owormed her

presence,

1\ carved screen
Ikt ieorner and cowered
T At struegling men, the
nt CET eoin the next room
novw —she oo coteh the sound of the
Jutiers pa Lreath rising above
the civmor ol strange entreaties and
excited cries with which the air was
full; then a guick, hoarse shout of
“Judge! Judge ' rose in the doorway,
&nd &he became conscious of the pres-
ence headlong, rushing force

Btruck midway into silence as the fro-
gen figure of his master flashed upon
the negro's eyes—then—a growl of
copcentrated emotion, uttered almost
in ber ear, and tho screen which had
been her refuge was violently thrust
away from before her and in its place
she beheld a terrible being standing
over ber, in whose oves, dilating under

this fresh surpr ehe beheld her
doom, evern while recognizing that if
ehe must suffer it would be simply
KE AD tacle to some goal at her
baok which he must reach—now—be-

s blood and died.

! i gonl?  As she felt
erself 1t . almost hurled aside.
€he turned to see qaud found it to be a
door before whleh the devoted Dela
by i hrown elf, guarding It
with evers inel powerful but
repidly sinking aml chattering
defiance with his bloodless, quis ering |
lips—a figure torrible in anger, sub-
lme in i wiooand  piteous in o its
failing o1 e j
“Back! all voul" he cried, and |
ftopped, clutching at the door casing |
on either s! hold hiwself creot. |

“You cannot come in here
the Judgs
WO ey
unequaled
ERPPMNE
figured t

wEolve or onee
Id stand the
e eash which dis.

He bad beon run

over by moblle noa moment
of blind abs wott, and s hurt was
mortal his head, hoid or
by the I, his: s
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Turning, They Beheld the Judge Upon
His Feet,

sinking on his breast ;
Ing oye was losing Wy power of con-
centration, when with a dinal rally of
his decaying strongtn he started .«}-.-.m
agaln and cried out iy terrible appeal:
“I have disobeyed the Judge
88 you see, it has killed him, 1)
make me gulity of
Cerot. Swear that
door unpasged; sw
his son ghall ever
WL haunt you, |
till you sink {n t:s
B8wear! pw-
His head fel] ¢
that Intenge moment o
lence they could hear
his lfeblood as | dro
forehead on to the
beneath; then he throw u
and fell.dn a heap to th
“Dead!” broke from
Weeks as she flung hors

alvendy his glaz.

Do not

& floor,
little Mg
elf down §

eompelling,

and,

Biving away hig go-
you will leave thig
ear that no one but
turn this lock; or |
Beln, man by man,

pped from his
pollshed boards
P his arms

suspended anlmation which confronted
them from the judge's chair, shrank
tumultuously back as little Miss
Weeks advanced upon them, holding
out her meager arms in late defense of
the seeret to save which she had just
seen o oman die,

"Let us do as he wished,” she
prayed. *I feel myself much to blame.
What right had we to come in here?”

No one in authority was present;
no one representing the law, not even
a doctor; only haphazard persons from
the street and a few neighbors who
had not been on social terms with the
judge for vears and never expectod
to be so again, IHis secret!—always a
souree of wonder to every inhabitant
of Shelby, but lifted now into a matter
of vital importance by the events of
the day and the tragic death of the
negro!  Were they to miss its solution,
when only a door lay between it and
them—a door which they might not
even have to unlock? Miss Weeks
was about to utter an Impassioned ap-
peal to their honor, when the current
of her and their thoughts was changed
by a sudden sense of some strange
new influence at work in the room, and
turning, they beheld the judge t.pon
his feet, his mind awakened, but his
eves still fixed--an awesome figure:
some thought more awesome than be-
fore,

Death was
saw it not.
havoe with

present with them—he
Strangers were making
his solitude—he was as

oblivious of their presence as he had
been unconscious of it before. IHis
faculties and all his attention were

absorbed by the thought which had
filled his brain when the cogs of that
subtle mechanism had slipped and his
faculties puused inert,

“Where is the woman?" he eried,

It was a cry of fear; vot of mastery

CHAPTER 1II.
The Veiled Woman.
The intensity of the question, the
self-forgetiul  passion of
the man, had a startling effect upon
the crowd of people huddled before
him.  With one accord, and without
stopping to pick their way, they made

This Is | for the open doorway, knocking the
| smuller pieces of furniture about and

|
pereating havoe generally., Some fled

the house; others stopped to peer in
|.:\_|_';!.',l. {rom behind the folds of the
].-\u-ru!w which had been only partially
| torn from its fastenings., Miss Weeks
wis the only one to stand her ground.

When the room was quite cleared

and the noise abated (it was a fright-
Tl eaperience to see how little thae
indge had been aifected by all this
bbb of combined movement and
sotind) she stepped within the line of |
| iz vigion and lifted her feeble and |
iveffectual band in an effort to atlract
lii= attention to herself,

It he did not notice her, any more
f'!::m e had noticed the others.  Stil)
Hlooking ta the one direction, he eried
Pidond in troubled tones;

“She stood there! the woman stood

there and [ snw her!  Where Is she
| now 2"

“Hhe

is no longer in the house,"
1 came i gentle reply from the only one !
in or out of the room courageous

enough to speak. “She went out when
she saw us coming, We knew that ghe
thad o right to be here. That |s why
we intruded ourselves, sir. We did
not like the looks of her, and go fo]-
lowed her in to prevent mischief.”
“"How dared you! How dared she!”
Then as his mind regained its full
poise, “And how, even if you had the
temerfty to venture an entrance here,
did you mannge to pass my pates?
I They never open. Bela gees to
| that."
| Ad she watched she gaw

are

his eyes,

| T
Cootxed up to now upon her faee, leave it

[ and pass furtively and with many hesi-

1 &lsltirm.v. from object to object, toward

that spot behind Lim where lay the
souree of her great terror, till finally.
with fatal precisglon, they reached the
point where the sereen had stood, and
not finding 11, flew in open terror Lo
the door It was get there 1o coneeal—
when that something else, huddied in
aozing blood, on the floor beneath,
drew them to itself vith the irresiat
iblenesa of grim reality, and he forgot
ull elye,

Dead!  Bela!  Dead! and Iylng In
his blood! The rest may have bheen
no dream, but this was surely one, or
his eyes, used to Inner vislons, were
playing him false.

Grasping the table at his alde to
ateady his fafling limbs, he pulled him.
self along by Its curving edge tl) he
came almost abreaet of the helplesn
figure which for so many years had
been the embodiment of falthful and
unwearled service,

Then and then only did the truth of
his great misfortune burst upon hin
8 | bewlldered goul; and with a ery which

n | tore th :
reckless abandonment at his siqe, She ot b aarery aud W

knelt in blood,
A solemn hush, then

a mighty slgh
of accumulated emotlon swept from
the crowd of later In.
vadere, already abashed If not torrl- |

~ flad by the unexpected spectaclo of |

never forgotten by anyone there, he
fung himeelt down beside the dead
negro, and, turning him hastlly over,
gazed In hig face,

"And where wag I, when all thig
happened?” he demanded In a voles
mado low by awe anq dread of fts own
sound,
¥ "You? You were sea

ted here," -
mured the little wom el

an, pointing at

ine great chalr. “You were not—
quite—quite yourself,” she softly ex-
plained, wondering at her own com-
posure, Then quickly, as she saw his
thoughts revert to the dead friend at
his feet, “Bela was not hurt here. e
was downtown when it happened; but
hie managed to struggle home and gain
this place, which he tried to hold
against the men who followed him.
He thought you were dead, you sat
there so rigid and so white, and, be-
fore he quite gave up, he asked us all
to promise not to let anyone enter this
room till your son Oliver came.”"

Understanding partly, but not yet
quite clear in his mind, the judge
sighed, and, stooping again, straight-
ened the faithful negro’s limbs. Then,
with a sidelong look in her direction,
he felt in one of the pockets of the
dead negro's coat and, drawing out a
small key, held it in one hand while
he fumbled in his own for another,
which found, he became on the instant
his own man again,

Miss Weelks, seeing the difference in
him, and seeing, too, that the doorway
was now clear of the wondering, awe-
struck group which had previously
blocked it, bowed her slight body and
proceeded to withdraw; but the judge,
staying her by a gesture, she waited
patiently near one of the bookracks
against whieh she had stumbled, to
hear what he had to say,

“lI must have had an attack of some
kind," he calmly remarked. "“Will vou
be pood enough to explain exactly
what occurred here that I may more
fully eomprehend my own misfortune
and the death of this faithful friend.”

Then she saw that his faculties were
now fully restored, and came a step
forward, Dut before she could begin
her story he added this searching ques-
tion:

"Was it he who let you in—you and
the others—I think you said others?
Was it he who unlocked my gates?"
Miss Weeks sighed and betraved
fluster, It was not easy to relate her
story; besides it was woefully Incom-
plete.  She knew nothing of what had
happened downtown, she could only
tell what had passed before her eves.
But there was one thing she could
make clear to him, and that was how
the seemingly Impassable gates had
been made ready for the woman's en-
trance and afterwards taken such ad-
vantage of by herself and others. A
pebble had done it al'—a pebble placed
in the gateway by Bela's hands,

As she described this and insisted
upon the fact in face of the judge's

almost frenzied disclaimer, she thought
she saw the hair move on his forehead,
Bela a traitor, and in the interests of |
the woman who had fronted him from
the other end of the roe:mn at the mo-
ment conscionsness had left him! Evi-
dently thig intrusive little body did
not know Bela or his story, or—

Why should interruption come then?
Why was he gtopped, when in the pas- |
sion of the moment he might have |
let fall some word of i*nliglltr:nment,
which would have eazed the agltated !
curiosity of the whole town! Miss |

| Weeks often asked herself this ques- |
(tion and bewailed the sudden ancess|

of sounds in the rooms without, which |
proclaimed the entrance of the police |
and put a new straln upon the judge's i
faculty of self-control and attention
to the one matter in hand.

The commonplaces of an official in- |
quiry were about to supersede the play |
of a startled spirit struggling with a |
problem of whose complexities he had
received but a glimpse.
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The library again! but how changed!
Evening light now instead of blazing
sunshine; and evening light g0 shaded
that the corners seemed far and the
many artlcles of furniture, eumhbering
the spaces hetween, larger for the
ghadows In which they stood hidden,
Perhaps the man who sat there In
company with the judge would have
preferred to see more perfectly that
portion of the room where Bela had
taken hia atand and fnally fallen; but
from the place where Le ant there wasg
no getting any possible view of that
part of the wall or of anything con-
nected with 1ty and go, with every ap-
pearance of satisfactlon at belng al-
lowed In the room at all, Sergeant
Doolittle from headqguarters drank the

Judge's wine and ligtened for the
judge's commands,
“Hergeant, | have lost a faithful

servant under clrenmstances whieh
have called an unfortunate attention to
my house. 1 should llke to have thin
place guarded—carefully guarded, you
understand—from any and all intru.
slong till 1 ean look about me and se-
cure protection of my own, May |
rely upon the police to do this, begin-
ing tonight at an early hour? There
are loiterers already at the corner and
in front of the two gates, [ am not
accustomed to these attentions, and
ask to have my fence cleared.”

“Two men are already detalled for
the job, your honor, 1 heard the order
glven just an I left headquarters,”

The judge showed nimall satlsfaction.

“Two menl Couldnt | have three?
One for each gate and one to patrol

three or four or even more, Judge Os-
trander. Do you want one of them
to stay Inslde? That might do the
business better than a dezen out.”

“No. While Bela lies above ground,
we want no tinird here. When he s
burfed | may call upon you for a
speclal to wateh my room door. Bul
it's of outslde protection we're talk-
ing now, Only, who Is to protect me
against your men?"

“What do you mean by that, your
honor?"”

“They are human, are they not?
They have instincts of curiosity llke
the rest of us. How can 1 bo made
sure that they won't yield to the temp-
tation of their position and climb the
fences they are detailed to guard?”

"And would this be so fatal to your
peace, judge?”’ A smile tempered the
suggestion,

"It would be a breach of trust which
would greatly disturb me. | want no-
body on my grounds, nobody at all,
Has not my long life of solltude within
these walls sufficiently proved this? 1
want to feel that these men of yours
would no more climb my fence than
they would burst into my houss with-
out a warrant,”

“Judge, T will be one of the men.
You can trust me."

“Thank you, sergeant; | appreciate
the favor. 1 shall rest row as quietly
as any man can who nas met with a
great loss. I shall always suifer from
regret that 1 was not in a condition

“Who Is to Protect Me Against Your
Men?n

to receive Bela's last sigh. He was a
man In a thousand., One seldom sees
hig like among white or black."

“He was a very powerfully built
man, It took a sixty-horzepower rae-
Ing machine, going at a high rate of
speed, to kill him."”

A spasm of grief or unavalling re-
gret crossed the judge's face as lL's
head sank back again against the hign
back of hig chair.

“1 should like to ask a question,”
he finally observed. “You were not at
the fnquiry this afternoon, and may
not know that just as Bela and the
crowd about him turned thie corneg
they ran into a woman leading a small
child, who stopped the whole throng
in order to address him. [ saw that
woman myself;, earller, She was in
thig house, She was in this room.

‘It you will congent to look for her,

and If she la found and no atir made,
1 will pay all that you think It right
to demand."

r0O BE CONTINUED,)

English Lads 8hout “Marselllalse.”
Never say that the English are not
a musical people. You shall meet geven
little muddy hoys, keeplng loyally to
the gutter, clad in not many Inches of
old clothes, and none of them go much
as ten years old. Yet they will all be
shoutlng the whole of the “Marsell.
laige,” which {8 not an eight-bar tune,
but a very complex melody, without a
mistake, :

Whether the London urchin has beon
furnished with a translation of the
French battle hymn It would be hard

rendered the words are indlstinguish.
able.—~London Chronicle.

Curing Cholera by New Method.

Doctor  Renault, director of the
eanitary service of French Indla, re-
ports to the Indlan Medical Oazelte
that he has had remariable success
In curlng Aslatic cholers by hypoder
mi¢ Injections of chlorhydrate of emes
tiue, In doges ranging from one centl
gram for bables to four centigrama for
persons above tho age of twenty-five,
In a sovere epldemie of cholera he
cured 73 per cont of his cases, and

the fence separating these grounds
from the adjoiniiug lot 7"
“It two men are not enough to In-

says this would have heen greater but
for the exceselve zenl of his assall
ants, who adminiptered It tn patients
In the last stago of the disease, whew

surs vout & qulet sleep you shall bave

it 18 abpolutely uselogs '

Healthy Old

Simple Remedy Promotes
Health By Overcoming Ten-
dency to Constipation.

Advancing years impair the action
of the vital organs. Old age should bo
the perlod of greatest happiness, but
good health i8 nocessary, Constipa-
tion should not bhe tolorated—it is
often the direct cause of ill health.

Headache, belching, biliousness,
bloat, drowsiness aftor eating and
other symptoms of constipation can bo
roadily relleved by the use of a simple
laxative compound rold in drug stores
under the name of Dr. Caldwell's Syr-
up Pepsin. Mr. J. H. Bristol, 1412
Qeddes Ave.,, Ann Arbor, Mich.. who s
88 years old, says “Dr. Caldwell's Syr-
up Pepsin {8 the best remedy I ever
used for constipation and I always
have a bottle of it in the house to usa
whon I feol the need of it; it nover dis-
appoints.”

Dr. Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin is a
mild laxative preparation, positive in
its effect, acting easily and naturally
without griping or other paln or dis-
comfort. IFor over a quarter of a cen-
tury it has Dboen the standard
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MR. J. H. B

s

1I8STOL,

houschold remedy in thousands of
homes, Druggists evorywhere sell it
for fifty cents a bottle. A trial bottle
of Dr, Caldwell's Syrup Pepsin can be
obtained, free of charge, by writing to
Dr. W. B. Cdldwell, 203 Washington
St., Monticello, 11linois,

Many a man's worth is net discoy-
erod until his will is road,
e e T

Writo Murine Kyo IRoemaody Co,y Chicago
for Mustrated Book of thoe Eyo Froe,

Follies of youth are deafts on old
age, the payments of which are im-
perntive,

Whenever You Need a General Tonic
Take Grove's
The Old Standard Grove's Iasteless
chill Tonic is equally valuuble as a Gen-
eral Tonic because it contains the well
known tonic properties o! QUININE and
IRON. It acts on the Liver, Drives ont
Malaria, Enriches the Blood and Builds
up the Whole System. 50 cents.— Ady.
Ty

Craven Knight.
“Never speak to me again.” ex-

to sny, for though the music is well

claimed the fair maid, as with fash

| ing eyves she handed back to the foot-
{ ball hero the ring he had so proudly

placed on her finger a few short days
before. “I can never marry a cow
ard.”

“A coward?” he stammered,

“Yes, a coward. 1 saw you with
my own eyes at the game this after-
noon.  You had the ball under your
arm and ran with it the whole length
of the field instead of facing the
crowd and fighting like a man.”

He Lived There.

James K. Ferguson, governor ot
Texas, smiled the other evening when
the conversation turned to the subject
of bad breaks. He said he was remind-
ed of how Smith sadly fozzled.

Some time ago Smith was taken to
an entertainment in an unfamiliar
town by a friend, and being somewhat
hored toward the end of the show he
looked around the room for a sympa-
thetic soul,

“You look just the way I feel about
it,) he remarked to a sad-looking eiti
zen, “These receptions are the most

| tiresome things on the face of the

earth."”

“Yes," admitted the sad-faced onc.
with gomething akin to a sigh. “They
are rather tiresome,"”

“Bore you to beat the band,”
turned Smith, and then
“Why don't you go home?"

“I am home,"” was the startling re-
joinder of the other, 1 live in the
bloomin' place."”

ro.
suggestod,

MOTHER'S “MOTIONS"

Good for Young People to Follow.

“My lttle grandson often comes up
to show me how large the muscles of
hig arms are.

“He was a dellcato child, but has de-
veloped into a strong, healthy boy and
Postum has been the prineipal factor.

“I wan Induced to glve him the Post-
um because of my own oxperlonce
with it.

“I am slxty years old, and have been
a victim of nervous dyspepsin for
many years. Have tried all gorts of
medleines and had treatment from
many physiciang, but no permanent re-
Hef came.

“I used to read the Postum adver-
tisements in our papor, At first 1 Kave
but lttle attentfon to them, but finnlly
fiomething In one of the advertise-
ments made mo conclude to try Pou-
tum,

"I was very partleular to have it
prepared strictly according to direc-
tions, and used good, rich cream, It
was vory nlce Indoed, and about bod-
time I sald to the members of the fam-
fly that I helteved I folt better, One
of them laughed and pald, ‘“That's an-
other of mother's notions,’ but the no-
tion has not left me yot.

“I continued to lmprove right along
after leaving off coffee nnd taking
Postum, and now aftor three yoars'
une 1 feel so well that I am almost
Young again, I know Postum was tho
cause of the change In my health and
1 cannot say too much in fts favor, I
Wish I could persuado all nervous pec:
ple to use it.”

Name glvon by Postum Co,, Battle
Croek, Mich,

Postum comes In two forma:

Postum Cerenl-—the orlginal form-——
must be well holled, 160 and 260 pack-
BAgor,

Instant Postum-—n goluble powdor—
dissolvon quickly in a cup of hot water,

-0nd, with cream and pugar, makos a

dollcioun heverage Instantly,
G0c ting,

Both kinds are equally deliclous and
206t about the same por oup,

“There's n Reason” for Postum,

40¢ and

The Man for the Job.

“He never complnins at his luclk.
Just takes his misfortunes with a smile
and keeps plugging along.”

“Fine, he's just the man we're look-
Ing for. Let's make him chairman of
the entertalnment committee and give

him the worst of It."—Detroit Free
Press.

YES, RESINOL CERTAINLY
DOES STOP ECZEMA

Are you an eczema sufferer? Do
thoso ugly patches of eruptions start
up and itch as though they would drive
you frantic? And have you tried treat-
ment after treatment with, at best,
only temporary rellef? Then you are
only going through the experience of
thousands of others who at last found
that resinol healed their sick skins
for good!

With the first use of resinol oint-
ment and resinol seap the itching and
burning usually stop, and soon all
trace of eczema or similar torturing
skin-trouble disappears, even in ge-
vere and stubborn cases, Doctora have
prescribed the resinol treatment for
twenty years.—Adv,

How the fact (hat town dogs are
bathed regularly must make the eoun-
try dogs snicker,

=fold by Qrocots,

Treat Children’;é-_
Colds Externally

Don't dose delieats little stomachs with
harmful internal medicines. Vick's “Vap-
O-Rub” Salve, upplied externally, reliovos
by inhalation as a vapor und by sbsorption
through tho skin, Vick’s can bo used
frooly with perfect safety on the youngest
momber of the fumily. 26c, 60c, or $1.00

THE GENUINE HAS THIS TRADE MARK

SALVE

Wy o A

Relieve \
N@uralg,m

Nothing gives such quick relief from
neuralgia, sciatica or rhenmatisin ns
Yager's Liniment. [t stops pain and
allays the inlammation instantly,

| YAGER’S
| LINTMEN

The greal exlernal paln allevlator

TEATIMONY
Men, Mary H Patordon, 608
Pa. Ave 4, 18, Washington, D0,
I have  haoen --nlmf our
¥ Yagorn Linlmont and lave
A foand 1t es groat rollot
from pain,
i At all dealora-— An elght
8 ounce bottle for 25¢,

Prepared by

GILBERT BROS. & CO,, Ino,
Ualtimore, Md.

T

g , 7 AU 4
A Soluble Antiseptic Powder to
be dissolved in water as needed
For Dounches

In the local treatiment of woman's i1
suech an loucorrhoen and fnflanmnation, h
douches of I'axtine are very efficaclonn.
No woman who has ever used maodicated
douchor will fall to approolnte tho clean and
healthy condition Paxtine produces and the
prompt relief from soreness and discomfors

‘whioh followa Ita use.’I'hia is becauso Paxtine
ossenses suporlor eleanping, disinfects

ng and honling propertles. E=5=
or ten yoard the Lydia I, .,,,,.“
Pinkham Medlelno Co. has reo- Iitaga

ommendad Paxtine in their
private correspondence with wo- : &
mon, which proves ita superl- §| @8 &
avlty, ‘Women who have been | ﬁ. b
reliovod mny ft la ' worth {to § /
welght In gold,” At drugglsts,

B0o, large box or by wall. Bample free,
The Paxton Tollet Co., Boston, Mase,

Vital

PASIIRE

Statistics

Tho N, 0, 1th states that 0% af
wo don 'hg uﬂl?h l# r‘&?&rd (t'lit{ o:pr:w ntod, Bra
U;hlm thp for noumo

OF OF BORL
prico. Boample and Interoating booklol kent o!
auost. BAAME MEDICINE &ou hl.' M, Wilkeaboro, M. 0.
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